CHAPTER  XXI
DISASTER RETRIEVED
At this time more than any other General
Bruce was missed. His bursting good cheer, his
immoderate laughter over the tiniest jests, his
capacity for light-heartedly brushing all difficulty
aside, would have been worth a whole new porter
corps at this juncture. And even to Norton him-
self Bruce, fresh here at the Base, unwearied by
a forty-eight-hour fight with a blizzard at 21,000
feet, would have been a welcome revivant. Norton
was hardened to the roughs of life, for he had
been in the Retreat from Mons and through
the Great War. But tempers are known to get
frayed above 15,000 feet; you can be very stoical,
and quite even-tempered, at sea-level, and , very
cross and despondent at 21,000 feet. To him it
must have been maddening to see the results of
half a year's careful planning and organization
caught up in the gust of a blizzard and tossed to
the skies. And he might easily have lost control
of his temper and lowered still further the depres-
sion of members. These other members of the
Expedition might also have lost theirs and got
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